42          THE REGENT AND HIS DAUGHTER
I have stated this danger upon the supposition that the marriage
would be a real one: but your Royal Highness knows as well as I,
that according to the present laws of the country it cannot;* and
I need not point out to your good sense what a source of uneasiness
it must be to you, to her, and above all to the nation, to have it a
matter of dispute and discussion, whether the Prince of Wales is or
is not married."
Then he again underlines the fact that a marriage between
them could be no more than a mock one.
"This appears so clear to me," he writes, "that, if I were
Mrs. Fitzhcrbert's father or brother, I would advise her not by
any means to agree to it, and to prefer any other species of
connection with you to one leading to so much misery and mischief."
The Prince sent Fox a reply as charming as it was deceitful.
"My dear Charles,
"Your letter of last night afforded me more true satisfaction
than I can find words to express; as it is an additional proof to me
(which I assure you I did not want) of your having that true regard
and affection for me which it is not only the wish but the ambition
of my life to merit. Make yourself easy, my dear friend. Believe
me, the world will now soon be convinced that there not only is,
but never was any grounds for these reports, which of late have
been so malevolently circulated. I have not seen you since the
apostacy of Eden, I think it ought to have the same oiled upon all
our friends that it has upon me, I mean the linking us closer to
each other; and I believe you will easily believe these to be my
sentiments; for you are perfectly well acquainted with my ways
of thinking upon these sort of subjects. When I say my ways of
thinking, I think I had better say my old maxim, which I ever
intend to adhere to; I mean that of swimming or sinking with
my friends. I have not time to add much more, except just to say
that I believe I shall meet you at dinner at Bushy on Tuesday; and
to desire you to believe me at all times, my dear Charles, most
affectionately yours,
''Carlton House,                                                "George P.
"Sunday morning, 2 o'clock,
"December nth, 1785."
A few days later the Prince and Mrs. Fitzherbert were secretly
married in her drawing-room.
So this strange union began. For her it was at once an exalted
and an invidious position; there were moments of triumph,
there were moments of embarrassment, and worse. She pro-
mised the Prince that during his lifetime she would never
*According to the Royal Marriage Act, the Prince's marriage would, without
the Kind's consent, be illegal.